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ingly situated; the two white-washed and thatched Mission-houses are at a short distance from each other, on a green lawn, which slopes down to the sea, and is dotted over with very fine coconut, bread-fruit, mango, tamarind, orange, and lemon trees. The University biiildings are a little behind, and to one side of the Mission-houses; we visited them, and the quiet, pretty graveyard, after dinner, and
Mr. M-----gave me a most interesting account
and explanation of everything. I don't mean, however, to tell you about the students, interesting as they are, for I am sending a full
account for  Mr.  N------, which you can read
before sending it on to him.1
On Friday morning we rode 'round the boundaries/ which means round the three hundred acres of land which belong to the institution, and which the students cultivate to supply them with food. It took us quite an hour to make the circuit, and I am sure we saw enough bananas and bread-fruit to feed a regiment; they represent an enormous amount of nourishment,
when well cared for, especially as Mr. M------
says that bananas alone, without any other article of food, will amply support a strong, powerful man. In the afternoon we walked about the grounds and inspected a limekiln that the students had made to burn lime from coral picked up on the reef. On Saturday morning
1 See extract at end of letter.
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